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The Novel Experiences of Guy Garrick, Detective 


U | Suddenly, he bent over and kissed her. 
She Bung her arm* about him In a wild 
embrace. 

The light suddenly disappeared from 
the crystal. Alma could not help feel¬ 
ing that somehow Garrick had cut the 
Picture short himself. What did It meant 
What sort of new scientific necromancy 
was this? What sort of situation waa It 
disclosing? 

It was wired as Garrick had staged it 
For the IIret timo Sanford seemed Im¬ 
pressed. 

■1 have always thought the visions of 
the crystal gaser perhaps real enough.” 
he muttered, "but 1 thought It was merely 
seeing Ideas vises Us* d which were al¬ 
ready In the mind? The least you can 
say for this Is that It Is telepathy—or— 
fraud." 

Before Alma could say a word. Garrick 
had flashed the lights of his seance room 
up nnd had drawn a legal paper from hi* 
pocket Quickly he skimmed over Its con¬ 
tents 

"Said Madam Vesta Scars re retrod 
from deponent the sum of IS. then stat¬ 
ed that the saw a love affair surrounding 
deponent, that there was a young lady 
who would love deponent, but was unde¬ 
cided because of the evil Influence of an¬ 
other man. an old man; that for *50 she 
would go Into a trance and cause this 
young lady to fall in love with deponent 
by the aid of metaphysics Wherefore 
deponent prays that legal process ms" 
be Issued for the apprehension of said 
Madam 


ent. was leaving. He could not see who 
It was. and this was no time to arouse £: 
suspicion by any attempt to And out. 

Fortunately, the draught from the open % 
hell door as the attendant opened the j>: 
street door swung aside the heavy por- 
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about her aunt that she had called In Here* for a moment and Garrick caught 
great distress to see the young detective a Heeling glimpse of a face which he 
It needed only to hear her apeak to en- stamped indelibly on hts memory for lu- 
11st Garrick’s sympathies, at least. Alma ture reference. 

was a young woman of education and It was of a man, debonair, dashing, 
refinement. In whose face was a rare dressing In the height of fs-hlon. a rather 
combination of beauty and Intelligence, florid fee*, yet scarcely prepossessing, 
tall, dressed agreeably: in fact, a girl Just for a moment Carrier eaw It. wltb- 
»bom one could not help looking at In- out himself being seen; then the tur- 
•ttnetlvcly bened attendant let tbe man out with a 

"Tour aunt must he unite advanced in bow Just a trifle more Inferential than 
age." Garrick hinted gently. usual 

“I know It." hastened tbe girl, the At last the folding doc re at ths far end 
'ears gathering In her deep axure eyes. D f ,hc reception room • pened and the 
■And I cannot expect her to be—with us my stir herself appeared unannounced, 
much longer. But—you don’t understand ( Sho advanced a step, pen paused 

He moved forw ard, s -.d she received 
him graciously, a strikin'- picture ailhou- 
*itc<l against the mvste: ous background 
which the open door ha i revealed, half 
concealed. 

Vesta Sears was a woman of good 
poise, with a remarkably good figure, 
and. when she spoke, a charming trace 
of foreign accent. 

As she led Garrick along, tbe ubiquitous 
attendant silently closed ths doors. The 
folds of her clinging, filmy, purplish 
house drew were like a fleecy cloud, hear¬ 
ing her up. as she seemed to glide, rather 
than walk. Into the room. 

A diamond sparkled at her throat and 
a ring encircled her Anger, but for the 
most part there was about her a rich 
simplicity that spoke or good taste. 

The inner room, into which they now 
entered, was a marvel of skill. In It 
there was the same curious aroma which 
uaa noticeable outside, only deeper. The 
lights were dimmer, the carpets and 
hangings darker, and there were plenty 
of easy chairs and dlian*. Inviting repose 
and abandon of the outside twentieth 
Century world. Surely, It was well named 
The Retreat. 

In the center of the room stood s little 
table of ebony, over which was draped 
a dark velvet cover, and on the center 
of the table Garrick noticed a solid globe 1 
of crystal, nearly a foot In diameter, set 
In a black velvet-lined box. It rested on 


Copyright, 1915. 


i lar to that which he had placed In the 
] room nest to The Retreat. 

Garrick divided his time during the rest 
of the day between the two places, tak¬ 
ing care not to bo observed going In and 

out. 

That evening Garrick paid a second call| 
on Madam Sears. 

j Her flrst question was. ’’Have you done 
l what 1 aaw you doing In the cry*«*! 

-Tea," he replied eagerly. And It 1*| 
wonderful, marvelous I’m *olng to buy 
i he Stock lint as soon as I can get. the 
.-a»h. But It is about another matter I 


much longer Rut—you don’t understand. 
It I* not only that- Aunt Elisabeth lately 
has fallen completely under the domina¬ 
tion of this Mme Sears the medlum- 
and—I—I’m afraid It !» effecting her 
mind “ 

Alma drew from her handbag a news¬ 
paper clipping and handed It to him. It 
had been cut from among the advertise¬ 
ments, and read 

’’Madam Vesta Sears, clairvoyant 
medium, educated in occult mysteries, 
lella your name, reads your secret 
troubles, and the remedy, Great ques- 


floqr for rent. It was a great wide 
room, the width of the house and cor¬ 
responding to the Inner room of Vesta 
Sears next door. He lost no time In 
hiring and occupying It. 

Quietly, noiselessly as he could, that 
night. Garrick worked. H» had set 
himself the curioui task of boring a 
minute hole right through the solid 
wall, until there was Just a faint point 
of light on the other side, telling ttfet 
Vesta apparently never allowed the 
dim light to her mystic room to be 
wholly extinguished. 

Carefully he shoved a narrow tube, 
perhaps a foot long, through the open¬ 
ing In the wall. It was only three- 
eighths of an Inch In diameter, and In 
the dim light of Vesta's sanctum would 
pass unnoticed. 

He bent down and placed bis eye at 


Vceta s-ara. and that she be 
dealt with according to la' 

As he finished reading. 


gulah the name "Sanford” once or 
twice. * 

It was not difficult to deduce that It 
was the dearest wish of the old man's 
heart to unite the fortunes In tbe mar¬ 
riage of Sanford and Alma. 

A sound al the door aroused him 
from the speculation* Into which he 
had been plunged by the scrape of con¬ 
versation. Mrs Maynard had entered 
the study. At flrst she did not see him. 
and he noted quickly tbe abstracted, 
far-away expression In her eyes which 
gleamed unnaturally bright. he 
throughout. 

Garrick rose and Introduced himself. 


_. Garrick hed 
taken a step toward the door. From no¬ 
where seemed to spring two plain-clothes 
men. In the glare of the light, they 
could see that one of them was holding 
Stuart Tanner securely by the wrist. 

Not a word was said. 


as Garrick ran 
off the Utile drama which he had pre¬ 
pared. Tanner himself gated sullenly 
from one lo the other. 

’’Wh-what does It all mean*” cried 
Alma, at tbe sight of the afllnlty of 
Madam Sears had so blithely picked out 
for her only the day previous. 

Garrick merely pressed a warrant Into 
the hand of the other officer whom he 
had ha -1 waiting outside, and a moment 
later the man had mounted the step* 
next door, had forced himself past the 
turhaned attendant and Into Madam 
Sears' holy of holies. 

Outside on the street, quicker than It 
can be told, a crowd had collected, a 
typical New York crowd, attracted now 


ship through a professional scryer or 
crystal gaser. He thanked her profusely 
and promised to return and let her use 
her wof-dcrful power in overcoming tbe 
evil Influence which, he could gueas. was 
that of old Mr. Maynard. 

He bad expected to And Mis* Maynard 
angry at Madam Sears, but when ho call¬ 
ed on her again tbe next day she was 
merely amused 

"She already had an affinity picked out 
for me.’’ laughed Alma merrily In telling 
about It. "I met him there.” 

"Who was befhe asked. 

"A Mr. Tanner.” she replied. "Have 
you met him? He Is a broker or some¬ 
thing or Other downtown. Aunt Elisa¬ 
beth knows him.” 

Garrick nodded. He was trying to 
Piece the mystery together and found that 
somehow the parts did not fit Into each 
other yet. 

He had arranged bis n»w quarters to 
look »* much aa possible like a seance 
room of a fortune teller and had pre¬ 
pared to place in the front window a lit¬ 
tle gilt-lettered glass sign, reading. Prof. 
Bell. Psychic Palmist” 

The day slipped hy. like others, an 
anxious day for Alma. Her visit to 


-no—not a* far as I know. I never f u) „ 
thought of that But. Mr Garrick, there arnv 
la no telling just how far that woman 
dare to go with my sunt." ehe added ,. h , n 
bitterly. For 

"Vou know her—you have seen her?" rued 
"Never.’' exclaimed Alma. of th 

"How did your aunt get Into her At I 
clutches?” Inquired Garrick tones. 

"Oh. she was In trouble, the trouble "I 
of the rich. Some one had made an of- that 
far for a piece of property. Should she i murir 
.-ell or not? It might become more val- force, 
ushle and some one might offer mere words 
for it She thought and thought. Unde I "I a 
I.) man and my cousin Sanford, who Is I In a 
* lawyer, couldn't tell her. They dealt "Ye 
m the present- She heard of Madam vator. 
Scare, who dealt In the future. She read 
w«»n’t a believer, then, but she went to Mont 
her Anil Madam Sears told her that she "I -■ 
would g“ Into a trance and consult some huv f 
.,f the arest financiers who hsd passed mahoi 
uvr into I he spirit world." | ihe 11 

Alma paused- | rand- 

"I can foresee the result." pul In Gar- 1 

ili i ' I know that the confidence man. 1 * o”* 1 
whether operating In gpld bricks, wire- “reo 1 
fortune-telling, ha* one ru'» I Her 
In doubt of the advisability 1 p h.e r 
or securities chocol 


almost total darkness. One could hardly 
hear a breath as they all watched him. 
fascinated. 

___ Again a light seemed to break through 

Madam Sears bad not reassured her con- the crystal on the cabinet and the p|c. 
earning her aunt. Instead. It had farther ture seemed to begin where It had left off 
alarmed heritor she did not Ilka the looks before he had Interrupted It by the raid. 

As all crowded around, they could see 
He bad seemed too | the medium and her visitor, whose fac* 
was concealed, holding each other In 
one long, passionate embrace. 

It was Just for a moment: then the 
wonderful crystal became »uddenly 
. black and Wank as before, 
hen he I . lt -, „ faXe—tr, a lie!” cried a wom¬ 
an’s voice, tensely. All turn'd. It was 
Vesta Sear* faring Garrick. 

Quickly he lifted up the heavy crystal 
ball. There, beneath, set Into the cabinet 
Itself, was a peculiar lent. He opened 
the cabinet and disclosed a miniature 
movlng-plcturs machine which project¬ 
ed a small picture right through the 
i-rvBtal Itself. 

Then, without a word. Garrick look a 
Step toward the pnrty wall that separ- 

* ahB 1 ale-! them from The Retreat He bent 
the ex- ovwr *„<] drew out the little twelve-inch 

tube that he had Inserted, 
xpecteo -Long through that.” he said, hand- 
uW try , nc „ vesta Sears 

"What Is It?” asked Alma, leaning over 
“ y and touching hla arm. 

oe tills "a detectaacope.” he said quietly. ’T 
a Th h * v * ®" n much through It. hut modem 
flnlsh- i.Uj ln I rust our eyes too 

° d i* 1 tar ** witnesses I determined to maka 
tn tbey ertaj,, that what 1 saw could not h« de¬ 
nied. I have used the detectascopo to 

* m * n ' take moving pictures, with a new form of 
a mo,,on Picture camera. In this other mi- 

00 ■ chine, I have shown you one of the plc- 

t sight ,u r e« which I took. Here Is anotber- 
lurned tag» n i n another place, where I repeated 
eraark- wh „, , d td h * r * 

In this Garrick replaced the crystal In Its posi¬ 
tion over the projecting lens, the light* 
**• 1 winked down, and suddenly at the In- 

I conspicuous prtssure of his linger fha 
**"* light broke forth In the clear, crystal 
depths again. 

The scene had shifted. All now crowd¬ 
ed about the cabinet, gazing down en¬ 
tranced. 

What would It show? 

Thera was Tanner’s office, downtown. 
There sat Tanner himself at his desk. 
Suddenly a man entered. It was the 
figure already familiar which had appear¬ 
ed In the crystal before. On sped the 
picture. They were evidently engaged In 
going over something together, for at 
the conclusion of the transaction Tanner 
rose, went to a safe and handed over to 
re ' I ward. There. In the depths of the magic th , man a huge roll of bills. 

crystal ball, broke forth a dim. shim- -Some one." exclaimed Garrick, break- 

me ring light, becoming brighter end , ns the tense silence, ’some one wea 

brighter, making the huge crygtal seem planning to squeeze the last cent from 
almost a thing of life. Mrs. Maynard. This represents the last 

They started forward Involuntarily and payment of money »he has made for 

_ gaxed down, as Garrick directed. Alma worthless stock In the Mont Tresor 

of Itself gave a faint scream of surprise. Rudd*n- mine.” 
woman IT a picture, faint. Indistinct, seemed to Suddenly, the man In Ihe crystal turn- 
how happy we might all be! I almost form In the very heart of the trantpsr- *d hia face toward the little audience and 

know that that charlatan la playing on ent rock. She bent cloaer. scarcely it was clear. Alma drew back with a 

her lo some way through her love for breathing. * scream. "Sanford:" she cicfalmed. 

me." she shuddered. There floated In the crygtal a figure. It At the same time Garrick caught an 

Garrick said nothing for a moment ,u DO ° ,har than Madam Sears herself! upraised hand and held It In a vise-llke 

though hla thoughts traveled from the ft was Indistinct, yet plain enough for grip. 

mystic to the little office In Wall Street them to recognise wbat was going on She Sanford Maynard had advanced with a 


lapping, or 
!!•* ir ficv- r 

..f •**Hivrr»ins’ real estate 
1i.it* rush. Cult Is tratwfrrabl*. So -t **'* * »*>!«* A minute or two elapsed tn 
a.,*. I suppose, with ’Madam’ Sears.” , complete sllenca 

Exactly. The spirits said It was best | "It Is a month later.” she resumed, 
to sell ” i measuring her words at If each was 

In cases of the kind." observed Gar- ! freighted with fortune "I can see that 
rick, as she stopped again, "where to do hv the calendar that Is hanging on tb* 
a thing or not I* ihe question, there Is wall Ah-I can see you enter the door 
ne chance of belog right and one of again You seem to have your Block cer- 
lieing wrong It I* an even guess. "hat tincates with you. The man. the same 
did she do?" man 1 saw before, greets you. 

-She did not take the advice." answered "You hand him the stock and tell him 
Alms "Soon, she found she was wrong vou wish him to sell It. He says that 
It was her error—not In Judgment-but he can arrange It and will sell It at th* 
in nut taking the advice of Madam Sears, market price of seventy-live cents Your 
Her belief became stronger. Now. ! *tock has gone up VO per cent In a 

don’t believe there Is anything Madam 1 month. You have made a flve-hundred- 

Ses re could tell her that she wouldn’t dollar gain on a two-hundred-and-flfty- 
d 0 ." dollar Investment." 

•T shall take a h>ok at this Madam Garrick leaned forward eagerly. 

Sears.” remarked Garrick, handing back -Where Is this?" he almost begged 
Ihe clipping. "Meanwhile, my dear Min "I don't know." she answered. "I shall 
Maynard, do not alarm yourself dvvery- have to g- into another trance to fol- 
thtng will turn out all right In the end. low you. It will mean a double fee. 
1 am sure." Somehow or other something eeetna to 

The appealing pressure of Alma May- be working against me today ” 
nurds soft hand still clung to him as. Try.” urged Garrick, placing th* 
a few minutes later, he left hts office and [■ money on a book. 

•VTi^ cecutTro 'ilurtntfV^vsrttoed |h ^ K r *r^° forward ovrT 

TT e wL M « t old-fash l oned. hlgh-stooped. . ? ''V^eA- £ow'd- 

hrownstone house, of a generation ago. , ,, , , . u 

lust far enough from Fifth avenue not 'f Xufvou Ah ^ 

ul^-rostS* ^ nW “° Uth '° b ‘ ' Urn^.ll^re^'.^hurch ^ th" 

ills end of It. It—It is Wall Elreet. High 

glance taking it. the house, flanked by n". m"** nnl mo 

two others In the row which bore the * ,!!i r , Mm^TTryed^n 

unmistakable signs of being boarding- / , mU , , !i T* * nan ?. ” rT ”* *° 

bouses Of the better class l ^ »■*«> *he huge granite doorway. 

He turned at the eomer and. after a «-» u th ' , J* *" Btr "* Tower. Aomin 
pause, wen, back and mounted the .tens ' «" - vou T* 1 ' 

AS ho did so he had a sort of sensa- Tanner-yes. that Is It. Muart Tanner. 
Mon that hr was being w..eh, d behind Turner-no th.1 Is rlght-Tanner^ 

11,0 drawn .hade. He rang the hell. The minute, sped by a, they chatted 
wwever. and a moment later a turhaned * f, ' r »»« errata! ffaxmg To Garrick 
East Indian, who looked suspiciously , •« was lnd.-a delightfully Bohemian, 
like a mu I at to from ths San Juan Hill Sear* seemed never to be In a 

district not a score of blocks away, ad- h,,r r>. Outside, clients were abrorbtng 
milted him with a laboriously acquired , thr '*°"r «lm""Phrre ^,t she did no, 
tJ i„am let th* ilm* overrun Without 

It w«, a isrg* reception room Into knowing jus, how II happened. Garrick 
which Garrick was admitted The e.o- '''“i'' himself departing by another 
I eric apartment was exquisitely fitted, dnorwsv. prnmlring glibly ,o return 
Sbodre were drawn and a lamp burned j •*>**" Smoothly the turhaned attendant 
dimly on th* table, a suggestive lamp. I »*l*nm*d him out. 

Whose Standard was a pair of twisted, Half an hour later Garrick fulfilled 
serpents. The carpets were soft and of the mystic’s prophecy by actually 
a deep green, the draperies cleverly cov- I .landing Inside the door of ths big 
ered by cabalistic signs. The air Itself white tower building which she bad 
seemed to breathe a pungent, restful I described 

odor. i He was looking over the M’* on the 

"Will you wall S few minutes'" asked 1 directory As his eye ran down the I 
the attendant. "Madam has a client, but ! list It rested for a moment on th» 
will see you soon. Win you .rile your | name. "Maynard. 8.. lawyer. ICC tenth 
name and the questions you wish to a>k floor ” 

on this slip of paper? It will help you to On down through the M’s hla eye 
concentrate. traveled until at last he came to the 

”1 want to know.” Garrick wrote, "bow name he was seeking—“Mont Tresor 
to Invest some money that ha* Just .-ome Gold Mining Company, 1571. fifteenth j 
to me by my father's death." ! floor" 

"Now. fold up tbe paper." directed the i Garrick moved a step or two and | 


of the Mr. Tanner to whom the medium 
had Introduced her. 
familiar 

Garrick had apparently disappeared, al¬ 
though he was In fact busy with his de- 
lectascope both at the hoarding-house 
and In the office he had hired downtown 

It was along toward 
found at last that he was ready to act. 
and he loet no timo in calling up Alma 

Maynard. 

•Tve established myself as a psychic 
st - West Forty-flfth street" he ob¬ 

served over the telephone. 

•What'" she answered quickly. "Next 
to Madam Bears’” 

"Tea." he laughed back. "You will find 
me there tonight as Prof. Bell, psychic 
palmist I wonder if you and Sanford 


The adept gazed fixedly into the mysterious depths of the crystal. 

tube, adjusting It Wha, | She did not appear to b* startled. In 
.’be *eemed to be In a state of 
light now became a panorama of the sereno calm, as though contemplating 
whole room next floor something afar off 

It was a detectascope. In one end of He had said 


May-nurd was a lawyer, and by the ; the end of th* 
same token typical of many of the pro- had before been merely a dim point of j fact, 
fesslon. cold, passionless, at least on 
the surface. He did not appear to have 
much practice beyond that Involved In 


merely that he was 
hich was what Is known as a flsh- walling to see Alma, and was casting 
re lens. The focus could be altVred • boul tor something to talk aboot 
range sn that even faces of those would not tend to arouse sus- 

the room might be recognised. The f‘ cion * rh ' n appearance of Mis. 

rumen! was fashioned somewhat hrr,Hf «»”«» »lm of the 

.“I, °k ,H " rr ,,C * 1 -on. seemed vis.b.y to brighten 

orli with which the human Interior ,» lbn B , rl „ n ked her arm about her 
ay ne a*en. There was no doubt of what they 

By using the flsh-eye lens not only thought of each other aa they stood 
luld he see straight ln front, but on there for a moment, youth and age. 
'I.'Z, ,h * r * n *' of •«* A few gentle word, passed between 

to*? Ll’Vm T - .°I. h w f * C,r * ,h ' m * nd Mrs. Maynard started 
. ? l "“ , L rm,M * h * ""*'• luctantly from the room 

e £r°," |25f TVlrete ** th *« S-rs.’ 

« over hair a circle. Garricks de- m - rk ^ Garrick In a low tone 
ctsscope enabled him to see anything , “. '* ' " * 

at happened ln the room next door. Instantly her face changed. 

He walfed only long enough the next T° h - V h ® cr ‘f 1 ’ “*£ mr « un ‘ would 
orolng to determine Just how well 7° ,y own for- 

e detectascope worked, then after '** '‘ c * r " 

iding that It showed lust whs, he without any help from that 


huge crystal hall- Beneath, ln the cabi- 
Inet Itself, he had place? a curious ar¬ 
rangement. which, however, was not vis¬ 
ible to an outsider 

"Suppose w* cut out the mummery, and 
get down to buslneaa, ' remarked Sanford 
at length, twisting impatiently In his 
chair. 

Xookr exclaimed Garrick, suddenly. 
Ignoring the remark. 

Hie tone startled them, but no more 
than what he directed their attention to- 






